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JOURNET INTO fEAR 



-J- 



fmr Mo/z/dBLe r^am uvse w rv/f olc a/v£? SArr^/isa camsj^a'^ how was /r 

TMX i^/f/LS TS/ZROR f^/LLSO TH£ fJ/G/^ Af^P CSACS^OMe SHAPES F/ZOtVl-^C Tf/F 
'^'^^'^ ^^^E/ZA COULO look PA^TTWS V&L /^LE?/^ A/^/^^ - 




JOURNEY INTO FEAR 




OLff set A. THE JUAfK /»MA; ABOUT JTO CAIJ. 

/T A OAV- 

A POOH OAV. A VSfiy POO^ 

OAV ' rue f¥A^OL.y MA£^ a PS/VGO' SlTT 

WMfL£ IN ALL 7»/S ffUSS/SM ' 




90 OLO B£LA f5 LUCKY Afy^R ' 
ALL .' ^OM£OA/e 7>fROPi//V 
AWAY T///S OLO ^CAM&?A .' /'I^^ 



NO SUPPER again! £ ?UPF09£ 
' n^T ?TUP/D OP AfW£ /? 

our GO?9/P//\/6 AS u9mL. AJ£V£/i m/!/?Y?M5. 
ABOUT MB ' gUT A^eAA/77Af£ Z d^N /?£PA//? 




PimLLY W M£AJi$ A 
OOOA CA£A*: ANP. ■ - 



90 THERE VOU ARB AT LAST.] 
TOUHUW' VERV WELL, NOW , 
^-L^:Oft1EANP 5eE WHAT, 

I'VE 



FOUNP 
TONIGHT 

'PELA! I 
TALKiNG WITH THE 
fOeGHBOR$l THE 
VAmPiRE Hfl$ BEEN 
y AGAIN I 





9UCH nonsense! maybe there 15 A 
VAMP/RE, MAYBE NOT' NOW HOLP 5TJU. 
WHILE I TAKE VOUR P/CTURE I HE"H- 
HEH— I'LL DEVELOP IT TO/MORROW '. 



HURRY, THEN 1 
iT'5 LATE AND 
I'M tired! 



JOURNEY INTO FEAR 



/'there ^ ('(M GETTING IT-' my 
WIFE'5 PICTURE IS COM'NG 
OUT ON THE plate! HO — 
JU9T WAIT TILL ?HE 
5EE5 it) 



^i/TA^, OLD eSLA 9TAR£9 y^T 7?^e 
P/CTUR£. f^f9 BlOO£> TZ/^/KS" TV /C£. 



THE VAMPIRE ! HORRIBLE ! BUT J*^,v 
IT REALLY 15 A PICTURE 
OF THE VAMPIRE I ONLy 
HOW PIP 'T... 



■ [* 
7*1, 



MAV3E Tff£c::AM£/iA P/O rrf 
.jmTA^CSTSe T/^£ £XPlMA/AT/aA// 

T»£y RSALLYARE.' 

/T7?\K£SA P/£n/^£ OA^ 
W£/A. -SOUL^; 



V£r 8£LA mOiV$ WAT //£ Ml/ST g£ 

TMER£ iHE GOES AGA/N ' 0£/r TTjf/S 
T/M£ riL rOLLOlV— /'V£ GOT TO 
KNOW /£ 9M£ /REALLY /? 7^£ 
l/AAfP//?£/ 



C^iE^H-MEADlNGFmT^/E G^Ai/EVAA^/ 
■ /'Af ^£i^A/£P T//E CAAfS^^ /5 /?/G^r— 
14y OliW mp£ WE l/AMf/Z^S/ 



TE^P/SL£.- 



M TNE EERIE ^HACMv^ OP' TAE , 
• GAA'/EYARD, BELA 9E£9 
LVOP'^r £EA^9 COAiE TRi/E... 



'$Q.IT~i9 yOUl you, THE VA/nPIREl 

r^~^\You - you thinq/^ 



you FOLLOWED 
, AlE ! you OLP ; 

^- fool! 



■YOU KNOW 
AT LA^T. BUT 
YOU'LL /V£m^ 
T£LL ANyO/V£f> 
/'LL X/LL 

youf 



mmsi INTO fear 



NO'. <eep 

DON'T... 




I'LL TEAR OUT YOUR TUgOAT, 

/viECCL/AJes ai.c soat.' yya 

YOU'LL NSVEff, Ul^£ TO _^ ^ 

£XPO^£ A1£.' )— I GA/^AA-, 

HELP, $0A160Ne ' 





*/'LL 7£m TV YOU 
^LA7S^S£LA' YOU 

r£U 7W£Ai/ 




TVS MMPIRB /? RIGHT —S&A fc 

\i:ANNOrs£A/i TO 7^u Of sm^e... 



THE VA/VIPIRE-vJl IT T>^E 
5eE ' WIMRRE RIGHT 

ENOUGH, BELA I IVF 



I-I DON'T Y,HOVJ'. 
ALL I 5AtA' 
'A TERRIBLE 





JOURWEY INTO f£AR 



AAAAA — iT'9 m-we! I'm deadI 
6- BUT WHAT HflPPENeO TO ■ 
FACE ?, (T'5 ALL — EATEN AWAVJ 



V 



^ Ffi£A/Zy OF HATS ANC f^R, 

I WONT BELIEVE (T1 THERE^ 
/MUST BE ^OME MISTAKE, 
THERE MU5T BE.' IVE NEVER 
H^D /Viy P/CTURE TAKEN J 
I'LL BREAK YOU INTO 
TINY 8(T5! 



7^ 



A^OCKINO lAUGNTe/Z... 



I WOK TH£ P/C7VKE, ffSLA.' 
WH!L£ you 9LEPT.' AfJP X FOUm 
W£ 0M£ yOiJ_TOOK OF fil£/ 90 
r^m W£ £ACMj 

m^£ ct'^f 

SECR£T, 



you' you" 
wmpire! 

I SWORE 
I'P KILL 
YOU,' 



cie, vampire! the 

,_, iFI.A MURLS < I ONLY WAV TO KILL YOU— Iryn'— ^ 

TJVf 9mRP£f^£D I lA-ITH ^ fTAKE THROUGH y LUuT 3£LA, LURCfi/m, FALL9 . 
$TAKE l/Vrm ALlS\ TAB Vi£.f\KT\ ^.^-^ — 



SPILLS Tfye T/^AY o/^ /iao. 



'0////////////- 

m heart'. 

GAAAAA 

PYing! 



wmiui-m EYES, 

MY FA^E ; £££££— 
[K-K/LLING AIEI THE 
ACID — 



.8^^ 



'/ 



NO so THE CAMEfiA W^Su 



XN£^ AFT£R ALL 



JOURHET IMTO Fl« 



9mM£? we £>ReAP £ULr WAT XLfL£C 
7fX JUNGLE Sy TSf^ROft.'' YfT, S/A 

fteero^ mAsoN, paoud amp c/tuet 
NfMSELP, flier £M£Mie9 WHO w£fte 

Af 3L0CPY AfJP UfJS£NPiN6 AS ri£' 
ffC SAMBL£P mTM TN£ CNE TMNS 
fte LOvea — AMP ^OunO TffS 
TALISMAN OF TS/IAOH... 




Ir 



JOURNEY INTO FEAR 



50,T0yVlBl, you 

PisoBey ME 

AGAIWl YOU 
KNOW I 
PROMISEC 
TO PUNI5H 
VOU ' 



TOMBI PEARS 
ONLy THE 
ZOMBIE 
GOP*' 



YOU, FOOL OF A FOREIGNER, 

YOU tmink you have the 

POWER OF TOAIBIT 
THEN W/ATCH THAT 

POOR AND 5eef 




\UOOm/Ly...1t MAM, MfiiT£R, you CALLeC 



CP"" W-fT 



you ?ee, englishman" 

THIS OLP iTRONE P/EC 
MANY C7AYS AGO, YET ^ IT- IT'$ 
TOAIBI AWAKES HER -^H TRUE, 51R.; 
LlWe AGAIN.' HAVE M 5HE WA5 
YOU 5UCH POWERS JIL DEACJ 



p(SGU5TING.' 
ARREST Him! 



YOU PARE 



^THIS YOU WILL 
PAV high! 



YOU GO TO PRISON 
AL$Ol YOU WILL 
LEARN WHO l5 
A1 ASTER 
here! 




TAKE Hm AWAY 
AND WHEN YOU 
^RE RELEASER 
TOMBI, I WILL 
HAVE YOU 
OEPORTEP 



TQMSi WILL 
RETURN FOR" 
MIS REVENGE I 
HE WILL NEVER 
FORGET I 




JOURNEY INTO 

BBSy r OFTEN WONDER. NITA, 
' ^ HOW I LfVeO UNTIL I 



FEAR 





■ ^ 



^ Asam WTO nut 

rSJ/iS NeCTOR fRANTTCAUr m>£9 TO f(£ACH a\ 
DOCTOR. ..\ 




A NO TN£a1AM 
7MM,0/t. TOmBl, 

WlfhOUT A 

NiGtrr NOT 



JOWW ET rUTO FEAR 

^ /Vf GOT TO BE iV/TH 
• MTA TUMSm- ^af(. A 



\\\ 




r THIWK OF VOU ALL THE 
TIME, C>^RLING.' X A1J5S 
YOU SO— OH, NITA — 








iOmPt IHTO FUR 



HURRY, *1AN! SOMEONE 
MAY COMB ALONG AT 
ANY moment! lift 
HER FROM THe 



HA — TU/MBl 
^£E9 it! 15 
NOT A CRIME 
WHEN YOU 
PO rr! 



NOW we WILL TAKE HER. TO 
YOUR home! $H£ A1U5T LIE 
ON THE VERY BED IN 
WHICH «HE PIED! 




YEe- 
ONLY 

hurry! 



JOURNTr MTO FUR 



you TH.ICKHC7 

' AC, TOMBi ' you 

BROUGHT Hes. 

BACK f=Oft 
yOURSEtF ' 



He TALK O^, 



MA — I TDCD 
you *1V REVENGfc 
HAP ONLY SaSUN' 



CW t-LL. rSAR VOUA £y£S 

OUT.' GO AND 

l£A\^ JffMTA' VOU 

ALOfJS' WpoWT UNOER- 
5TAIS(P' i-'we 

THING' 



4; 



M*-HO! FISMT FOR VOUR ZOMSi* WIFE. 
«IR HECTOR' 5He HATES yoU ' VOU 
NeVER HAve WHIPPEP ME ' 



\LL «K3HT, TCAIBI 

you win' auT NOW 
Hk I WILL KILL VOu' 



5H00T 



you 



/VIE 



'fO TOmSi -/"Sy^Si^- A^US.r DIE' 
8UT WHEN TrtE flRHATM LEAVES 
*IE, 5'R. HECTDR, THEN LOO'* AT 
YOUR BEAUTIFUL WtFE I 



^$ ^iri H\-fA,\ yOLlR 
TOitffl/ I / FA£El VOU RE LfKE 
^ I A <roRP5e now' 
H- hq^s^ble ' 



wnef^ YOU 

you TOOK ' 
Afy qgAuryy 





JOURNtY INTO FEA» 

f eoooBve! 



t O\0 A W/ROWG ANP 
FOOLISH THINS AND Z HAVE SEEN 
PUNISHED FOR rr' NO ONE CAH 
TAMPER IV'TH 
NATURE ' 




^2^ 



A^7^ ALL, Z AM A 
MuAae/K^K /^iV JUNTAS 

AW X LSr /¥/A1 MU^Pe^ 




MPUO, £:OAt/*1i55iONeR' THfS IS 
5lR HECTOR AMSON' I HAVE 
JU9T KILLEP A /AAH'. 
PLEASE «3<V1E AT 
ONCE ' . 

A JOKe. 



WAIT fOR /we, NlW' 'wAlT IN THE 
SILENCE AND THE GLOOM ' I — 





GHOST CLINI 

by Doctor Shade 




WINGED REVENGE 



HARBUSH watchod the insect squirm. 
It was a beautiful fletterby, Gigantic- 
ua, and he had caught it with hia fine 
mesh net outside the hut in the 
Brazilian village of Mantos. 

Beyond the window of the hut's single 
room, the entomologist observed the waters 
of the Rio Tapajos, last of the great unex- 
plored rivers. 

HarBush sighed jn satisfaction. The 
addition of Giganticus to his collection 
would rinake his name in entomological 
circles. Only a few damaged examples were 
known Jo exist. This specimen was superb. 
His haw , went out for the cyanide bottle, 

?aused^ Harbush gazed round atealthly. 
here ^ete only natives about, but he 
didn't want any of them to witness what 
he did;%or give them a clue for the reason 
why. ■* 

The trouble was he liked to see helpless 
creatures die slowly. For a moment the 
man't face was a mask; he knew he him- 
self fras helpless in the grip of the compul- 
sion. He was even ashamed of it. For a well- 
known scientist to harbor such desires .... 

The entomologist shrugged. He caught up 
a mounting pin, held Giganticus in the grip 
of his forceps. Science be served, he thought. 

Giganticus died without benefit of cyan- 
ide. It died slowly. 

The entomologist, trembling, put away 
the cyanide bottle, clamped the board on 
»rhich the beautiful dead flying machine 
was mounted to a larger display board. He 
half-turned from his work-bench, froze sud-^ 
denly. as someone knocked on the door. 

"Come in!" he barked. 

The thatch door swun(f in and two men 
stood on the threshold. 

One, Pepit'o, his porter, came in quickly. 

"WrU?" Harbush a^ked. 

"\ou asked for « guide, Sunhor !"■ Pepito 
said, bo^^'ing. "I have brought you one." 

"Oh." The sciential glanced up with satis- 
faction. The other came in. also bowed. 

' ''ft was tiarbush who was surprised. The 
other's face remained impassive. 

"You arc not Indian?" Harbuah in,- 
quircd. 

"I am Portuguese. Brazilian,'* the other 
said, shrueiring. 



"I never thought to meet anv but natives 
this far down the Tapajos." Harbush mused. 

The, other smiled. He was short, bulky, 
dresaed like a monk. 

"There are some men braver than others, 
perhaps." He pointed to his priestlv gar- 
ments. "We serve the Indians; we sav little 
to the outside world. On the maps the Rio 
Tapajos in this area is unknown lands, 
perhaps." Again he shrugged. "To men of 
courage, it is not unknown." 

"You can help me, then ?" Harbusl^, 
asked. He glanced at Pepito. "My porter ex- " 
plained what 1 wanted?" • ' 

"That you are a scientist, that you are 
on the track of ever greater discoveries in 
the field of entomology." The man's eyes 
swerved toward the display board. "Such as 
Giganticus there." 

"You know Giganticus," Harbush said, 
suddenly. His eyes gleamed feverishly. "You 
know ..." 



IFTY miles down the Tapajos they are 
as common as fleas on a dog." The 
other smiled suddenly. "My name 'is 
Miranda. Forgive me. Where I min- 
ister there are flying insects that would 
make your prize seem small. Colossus, for 
instance, another variety of Giganticus." 

"Understand, Senhor Miranda," Harbush 
interrupted, his eyes gleaming with a hard, 
hot light. "My interest is purely scientific." 
He paused, "Can you tell me if any news of 
Colossus has reached beyond your "regions!" 

Miranda smiled, 

"You could answer that better yourself. 
Have you heard, before, of Colossus?" 

Harbush shook his head in the negative. 

"Arid j-ou can lead me to this undis- 
covered-insect?" he asked. 

"I sKas in the vicinity to pick up certain 
drugs for my charges," Miranda daid. "I 
heard from your porter, Pepito, about your 
need for a guide. Since I am going back to 
my village, I shall be happy to i/m<\f vwi 
there." 

Harbush smiled. 

"I'll be ready within the hour." he said. 

Ae they prepared to leave. Miranda went 
up to the display board. 



*' "Curioua." he said. "This Giganticua. I 
have never seen mounted insects in such a 
life-like condition." He looked up at Har- 
bush, who flushed. "When they are killed 
\Vith cyanide they never look like this." 

"I have special methods," the entomolog* 
ist' said hastily. He strapped on his pack, 
picked up his gun. -i'} .'. . 

"You are npt coming, Pepito-?"' he ask^d 
in surprise. 

The native shook his head. His' eyes were 
furtive. 

"I have followed you up the Tapajos thus 
far, Senhor." He paused. "I go no further, 
r will wait for your return." 
; Harbush shrugged. ' 

The two men passed out, Harbush lower- 
ing over his companion. They walked down 
to the bank of the Rio Tapajos, got into the 
log canoe Harbush had piloted up from the 
headwaters of the Amazon. 

The canoe moved ahead, left the small, 
bec'raggled jungle village. 

The vines closed in over the river, mak- 
ing a dark tunnel through which the canoe 
moved slowly. 

At intervals crocodiles swam across the 
narrowing stream, their beady eyes fixed 
hungrily on the boat. 

Harbush shuddered. He sat in the rear 
and rowed, his eyes on Miranda'a broad, 
squat back. 

When night came, they dragged the 
canoe ashore, pitched camp. 

"I will stay on guard," Miranda said, 
picking up the gun. He looked at it care- 
fully. "A good weapon." 

Harbush, unaccountably, was suddenly 
nervous. 

"Be careful of it," he said, noticing that 
Mirand» was handling it clumsily. 

"I will be careful of everything," 
Miranda said, smiling curiously. 

In the morning they went on. 

By nightfall of the following day. 
Harbush judged they had gone fifty miles. 

Suddenly, in the bow of the log boat, 
Miranda laid aside his oar. He pointed in- 
land. 

"There," he said. "There is the village." 

Harbush saw nothing. He strained his 
cars. The silence was profound Then he 
heard the humming. 

SLOWLY th« tMtat crept iiilu shore. It 
bumped pust vines and rotten logs. 
Then it stopped. Miranda got out, tied 
it up to the shore, lopping the rope 
round a big. jagged rock. 
He beckoned to Harbuah. 



"Come," he aaid. "We are here. Soon you 
will see Colossus." 

The entomologist, weighed down by the 
pack containing hia collapsible nets, hit 
mounting instruments, came on shore. Hia 
eyes glittered with anticipation. Coloaaus, 
Miranda had told him, was large. In hia 
mind's eye he saw it wriggling on a mount- 
ing pin. 

"You are awaiting your discovery with 
pleasure, eh?" Miranda asked, as tfiey 
tramped through a leafy screen of trees. 

Harbush nodded anxiously. His excite* 
ment wais difficult to keep under control. 

"Where IS the village?" he asked imr 
patiently. They would have to stop there, 
then go -into the jungle further. 

"A few yards further," Miran4a said. 

He walked on, stopped suddenly, turned 
to face Harbush who also stopped. 

"We are here." he said. "In the region 
of Colossus r- 

A fletterby. Giganticus, glided by. 

"I see Giganticua," Harbuah said un- 
easily. "But not the village, and not . . 

Miranda threw off his monk's robe with 
a sudden gesture. 

"You can see Colossus, now,'* he said. 
"1 am Colossus!" 

He peeled off a cljper mask of painted 
bark — Harbush. his tWod freezing, saw it 
come off. Then he screamed. Miranda was 
Colossus, as he had said. There were the 
wings, unfolding now. The long probosls 
constricted behind the nose of the mask 
probed the air sensitively. He kicked off hia 
boots. Harbush saw they were the claws of 
a flying insect Miranda was Colossus, in- 
deed — five feef tall, with a twenty-foot 
wingapread. . 

"Our village is here," Colossus said. "We 
live in tree tops. This morning, we heard, 
through our antennae, the fright of our 
brother, Giganticus, as you pursued him. I 
flew to him immediately. On the way I felt 
hi» dying agony as you pierced him on your 
mounting pins, alive." A claw pointed. "See 
there, on those trees. We too mount our 
lull . . . .!" 

Harbuah saw. He saw the row of natives. 
half-det;ayed, hanging to tree-trunks, hung 
there to die by the thick, iron-wood sticks 
thrLst through their bodies. He screamed in 
mortal terror, turned to run— too late. 
Colossus caught him, in one claw In the 
other was an iron-wood stake — ready and - 
sharpened. 



JOURNEY INTO FEAR 



>tAr3p^ e£/Zie f^iGHT /f£ WOULD ¥VAK£ SC^SAW/VG, flSEt/Aiff 7ff£ COLP fnCAr 

enAm. ovea »/5 eooY cke -me /tMOGOrs tmat iva/t££? /wr/fivTz.x ^cw w/n //v 

SOM£ Uf^KNOWN GAAS^ ' SeCAU^S ALA/V WAS SO//VS TV £^£^AA/0 N€ K/it£fyfT* 
iiVHAT H£ O/Pf^r K/VOW WAS THAT SOAfStV»£A£ fiATS tvAS LAUGM'/^G AT »/JH, 

aecAuse me map S££/v p/Cfe£0 tv A SA^<^Affi/ lA^fr^ 

OSATH... 




JOURNEY INTO FUR 



\'N\ ibnw. >viR DexTER, but 



TH6 x-itA'/s *pe>*«. PoR -me*!- 
•eLves' voun, luwgs arc /n 



WI*H I £OULP Be 
/MORE ENCOURASJNG, 
6UT-.. 



BUT IT'S HOPELESS 
I KNOW - YOU' RE 
THE PIPTH DOCTOR 
TO TELL MS 
THAT' 



'50 rW"y THAT/ SA/P X H^O 
A /^ONTH TO L/ve— 1^ I 97VPfieP 
' WOAK'f^, PA/ATrrMS' SLfT Z CAN'T . 
^TOP—X VVONT' Z mJ^T PAINT 



_L 



- i 



I* 'T»£ ffAfS 'iUPAWAY..- 



IT'S NO U9£.' £V£Xyr?//fl/& z 
TRY TVRNS OUT 0APi,y. A 

mrSE/iASLe ecrcH' an£> 

eVSAV DAY 1 GST H<£AX£K ANP 
W0AKEfi' 



MM/VlM — 

^o/vieoNe AT 

THE DOOR' 
(SOME in' 



-^CflSCNE KNOCKS ONCE— 7?r»V A ST^ANGe 
ANP ££Rl£ SiLSf^B PAU.S The f ' 

9n/£^'0- ■ ■ ~~r TT" 

I MIP C'COM£ IN' WHO 15 
IT ' WMV DO VOU JU5T 5TANO 
OUT TMCRE IN THE PARR 
HALL AND VWArT"* WHO, 
OR WMm; ARE VOU'. 



A PABAPPL/L 9Jt0tV/N9 P*A^.. 



1 K-Krvow %offleof*£ 

IS TMMrf T £AN P££L 
TNgm • OUT IT £ANT BS 
¥^T I T' ThINK IT 
If NOT ffT' ZN££ff 



^AHfiff- YOU.'j you iv£P£ SLOW ra 

D- PMTM.' JaN^SR, ALA N D£XTieX.' 

■^Om, NOW. ANP maav. 
POA n£ *4«F A LONG 

my n> 00' aa£ 

you ASAPy^ 




JOURHEY IKTO FEAR 



COMS NOM a£XT£/i.' NON£ Of 
T»AT.'yoa /MV£ TO SO ■JUST 
TN£ SA/H£AS ANYONE SLSSf 

X, moyv vouR ^tay //£A£ 

ARRANG£ 7W£S£ m/A^9.-' X 
TAKE <1AP£^%^0.' 



N-NO! NOT VETi YOU 
PONT yNPERSTANOl 
I'ffl PAINTER, A 
FINE ONE! I 
NEED A 
CHANCE.. 



IF you WOULP JU5T GIVE 
Me A LITTLE MORE 
tiaie! if only I. £Ol;ld' 
FINJiH ONE MORE 
PAINTING THAT WOULD 
BE REAIEMBEREC?, 
THAT WOULD MAKE 
ME FAA10U5.' I'M ^ £muGN 
50 VOUNG, IVE 0£ TA//9 
HAC SO UTlLS W P£LAy!youl 
TIAie; riMC9TC0M£. 




I'VE GOT AN IDEA.' 
SR6AT IPEA^ WHY NOT LET 
ME f^AINTyOf/TNOBOPy 
HAS EVER PAINTEP' VOU 
A* you REALLY ARE, 
PONT YOU SEETJT 
WILL BE THE GREATEST 
PAINTING 
(N THE 
IVORLP.' 



HMM—fLL AOMIT THAT YOUR. CRAZY 
IC£A //Vr£^£5T9M£.' I'M A BIT 
£lATT£R£a TOO.' A/Oeo£yY HAS £VER 
WANT£P TO PAINT M£ S£fOJ?£~ 

7W£Y-R£ MOSTLY APAA/P OA yU£'j 
1 mNO£R... 





JOURNEY INTO FEU 



BUT you MUST 

Oi'&iPue AT 



WIS IS iNC/i£Of8L£ LUCK. BUT t STtLL 
'PON'T m/fr TO D/£ ' A1AY3£ r CAiv 
.^ATrSfiY MIM. H£'LL Giv£ M£ -JUST A 
UTTL£ MOA.e TIME ' TM£A£-'AL^OfTJ 
OON£.' A/£V£A. WOX/ceO 
SO fiASr 3£^0^£.' ■ 



4 ^ 



' X CAN T SIVE you ANY MOf^B TIM£, 
' oeXTER' IP THB fi/CTUfi£ ISN'T 

fimsHSa NOW, /r N£y£K mi.i-3S— 

I ANO THAT WOULP B£ A ^rr/.' 
FRANKLY. I'M PYING - CCHUCKL^-^ 
S£E IT ' 



TO 



\ZLOOK, 4^ itT fi/OTBAP 
NOT SAP AT ALL/ IN ^ACT 
/7~S y£i<y fitATTSA/NS, 
P£XT£Af YOUAkS a 
GOOD fiA/NT^^f 



y-YOuV 

REAULY ' 



/then look' 




INOBEO. ANO Z ThiNK IT'S ONLY 
THAT you HAV£ SOME AEiVAAP/ 
CAN I PO FOR YOU, PEXTER—^ 
THAT'S /N Aiy fiOWE/i ^ J — 



Z PO 
FAIR 
WHAT 



VOU LET NiBC/y£ 
LONOgRT 




FAN TASTIC BA/iSAlN i$ 

"VEKY WELL.' I'LL L£Ay£ YOU 
FOX JUST A UTTLe WHIL£.' 
8UTiVN£N I COi^e AGAIN 
YOU MUST GO 




JOURNEY INTO FEAR 



'JiM£ PASses Af^p oi^£ any. '. 



H&7,L/\uy, -miS J5 THE ALAN 
pe;(TER PAINTING THAT ALL 
THE CRITIC? ARE RAVING 
about! WE'RE GOINS TO 

UNveiL rr anv minute now! 

BETTER SET HOL.0 OF 
iVOURSeLF'. 



TERRIFIC' 



DEXTER 15 
THE GREATEST 

GENIUS WI"W 
WUSH SINCE 
KEWBRAWDT.' 



MINTING LSSRS AT T^f CStOm)...\^ 



INCREDIBLE' 
IT LOOK9 A* 
THOUGH IT 
WERE GOING 
TO SPEAK? 




yE5, HORR/SLE, 
1/anP BEAUTIFIJI., 
_ TOO ! A SWEAT . 
MASTERPIECE .' 



I'LI. APWIT, MY BOY, THAT I HAD mV 
POU»TS A50UT YOU BEFORE, BUT NOW 
mCO*t^\^C%V\ THAT PICTURE «"4-BE 
LOOKEt? AT AND APMIREP LONG AFTER^ 
. YOU'RE IN YOUR SRAVEl 




Hfiim— I'M CLOSER. 70 MY 

GU£9S .' Atf" /HAY C0A1£ BACK 
ANY MOMENT f , 



\frs ev£f^ tvCA^E /votv than &£/^o/ie- f'ci. ^ 

fiAMOl/S, ^AVE All. T//E /ttONEY X WANT' Z 
COULP -mAVeu, M/n^ ANY^MERE //</ 77fE tVOAi-ff... 
MAYBE e^EN FWff A NfCS Q/RL TO AIARRY.' 
Z COULO as so ffAfi^/ 




Ei'eN hEALTM 19 MUCH 
fi£TTE< SINCE ^/S V19IT.' H£'9 

SAHGA/Af — BUT Z POATT lyAA/T 
TV MEEP M/A/£/ /'Ai A^AA/^fJ 




JOURNEY IMTO FEJUl 



>4LAN, P>4RLING, WHEM ARE WE, 

some TO Be «ARMei7'scME-, 

TIMS? YOU ARE 50 



''iFANYTHlNO EVER 
HAPPfiNEC TO VOU, I 
THINtt I WOULP DIE, 
TOO.' AMP IF VOU ARE 

; evemn trouble, 

VOU MU9T TELL 
MC ANP LET, 

«e help! 



'oon't worrv,^ 
jane! vm well a 
again and the j 

l/MOweVfS 

ROLLING IN. ) 
.AND I'M y 
I GIVING 
(ANOTHER 
5H0W «OON- 
IN PARIS.' 




JOURNEY INTO FWR. 



I tvflwr A ROOM, lanplorp.'ano r 

AlUSr HAVE ABSOLUTE PEACE ANP 
OUtET t?0 you UNPeR5TANpr I PONT 
WANT TD SEE AN«5NE.' ANP VOU 
MUST TELL MOSOPV THAT ^ 
Z AM HERE! — — — ^ 

SI, frGNORlAS, 
YOU WISH! 



A'c v ifr Mat ^/n^ ais /fi 
ut £an: 8£/T yi^A/r A 

■.'LOOX9 u»:£ A — 



AMHHHy/ you— M-Aiy 

OWN pa/nt/ng! sltt how 
cip IT eer here? i tolc» 

NO ONE WA5 <rO/*HNS ! 
THIS 'SCWIE TERRIBLE 
/M/STAKE 1 



m£M you rmusffr you J please! i 

'could Af£f /■]/£ A DIDN'T MEAN 

3££M iV/TA' you £V£^y / TO — JU5T GIVE 

sT£f&^r^£ i^y ycuj >ABA little 

POOA.-POOL/^ j^X MORE time! A 
PAV-AN HOURL 



NOT A AfWU7£-' I SA\^ VOU 
WMAT /VO 07?/£A MA/V MAS 
£I/£A ffAa ~ YOi/ 

■nusp TO c/^£Ar r 



AAAAAHf^f 

NO— I DON'T 
IVANT TO DIE.' , 

&AAAAAAA/ 



X SUPPOSE IT I^AS AEALLY My 
P^AULT.' Z IVAS TOO L£/V/£A/T 
ALA^f £>£XT^K^— A MfSTAKB Z miL 
/Vor /yiAK£ AGAIN ' SO X 
COM£ YOU — PC AfOT T^y 
TO SARGA/N: 



I 



JOURNEY INTO FEAR 




mr AW/^L POWefK LAV fN ^AANCe GLOve, TH/9 

SCARLET RELIC OP Tf/E M£4£> PAST. ONCE iVORN BY A FAT 
MAN/AC WHO SLAUGHTEflEP AfEA/ A*/£> WQMSf^ Llf(£ SHSEP ANO 
BURIVEP A CTV? O/P Th£ eLCV£ NAVE SOME 7ERR/BLE PCIA^EKOfi 
/r5 OW'i/-'^\.'' PAOeSSfCR PINCH, WHO SHOULD HAVE KNCWIV 
.(^&^" BETTER, POUNO ALL rn£^f0llL-CH/LL//V6 
■^AXf^'''-^jiJk^^^\. \ ANSWER.^ tVAi&V A-f 

Wr^-^ -^^BSf ^" 




^^i? W H€ TAK£S j 
TO A HS^y $P£C/4l LAS 

PLACE,.. 



ymm Mro fur 



T THOUGHT so/ fiCmON/lJi, >N 
■ Hl% mSMOIH'r, SAYS ThAT NgRO 
QflfC£ HAP A kSfW/ iP£C/AL 
OP eLO\^ MAO£ POR. HmSSi.^. 

vefty —('cMLicKLei— 



tKCC<:^\m TO PETRONIU? NE^O HAD 

owe OF THE £:hki5t/ans skinned alive 

^*^0~CUC3Hj~Hf\^ A, PAIR OF GLOVES 
AWOe OF THE ^KIN.I HAIM/M -THC 



IT 1$ HUMAN >»CtN! I'VE POUND IT,' ONE 

GLOVE? 1 I WONDER WHAT 
66CAAie OF THE OTHER ONE? 



or 



jrexTuRE is risht! awo 



50 15 Aiy 
TMEORVI 



V 



SHi? eXCITSP A1AN 
^NOrO HfS i>WJ^£... 



I UGH— HOW HORRIBLE 1 
[X DONT WANT TO 
LSEE fx PHINEA^l 



BUT «y DEAR, you 

CONT UNDERSTAND! 
THIS GLOVE 15 EVEN 
MORE PRICELESS NOW 
THAN EVER BEFORE 
IT'S MADE FROM 
THE SKIN OF A 
•CHRISTIAN THAT NERO 
HAD MURDEREC i 



TH£ PROFESSOR. CANNOT 
ffORAfBLE 



{/■V£ ear to 



T£mPTAT/Ofi/...\ 



TRY rro/^ 
^UST 0/VC£.' 
/MA&//i/£ — iVSARMG 
rH£ SAM£ GLOVE 
N£RO Ol^Ce tVOR£.' 
MAYBE H£ £l/£/Y 
tVORS /T yVH£Af H£ 
euR/v£0 yVOM£-' 
hmmm —P/TS 
L/K£ A 
CC^i/CHLE) 
GLOVt 



to 



JOURNEY INTO FEAK 



YAAAAA—My hand' 

THE GLOVe —SQUEEZING 
mel OHHMH— LIKE A 

v-vi5e' AHHmf . 




OU'ET, you tool! I, 
«e((a AM 5ICK; of 

you) if /My OUARD5 
PHIN£A5! WHAT'S WON'T DESTBDV VOU, 
THE MATTERTwhy I WILL! 

ARE YOU tOOKJNG 
AT A1E- LIKE THATf 
PHfWeAS, 5T0P 
IT.' YOU 
FRIGHTEW 
ME) 




JOURNH 



WAS NO 9QA.R0¥V NQfi. CHi£f, SUT 



HERE IT (5, kVAJTlNG FOR /rtC AFTeH. ALL 
THESE Y6ARS: WY OLP HARP! NOW I ^AN 
PLAY AN£? AS I 

ONCE PII7! BUT I 




(5TEN, ^ZITY OF RO/ME: NERO , 
PLAV$> FOR YOU ! OUIBX VOU 
F00L5, LISTEN TO MY 5WEET, 



Nrr INTO FEAR 





TH£ RSsr OP Tf/£ CfTY 1^ NOT... 



MULLIN9 MSRE, 9AiiG£.' F//Z£ //V 



W/LL. B£ /t/G/rr T7/£/S£/ 





JOURNEY rNTO FEAR 




T>*<ir cttACKPOT MUST s€ /* Hsae 
^OMe PLAce ' /nAYse in that 

- . ROom ■ 



M' 



JOMWEir INTO FUR 

rC&ME IN, FOOL, CQf^B 
IN ' NeRO GREeT5 
you - SEFORE He 
KILLS VOU' 



I ■ ■ 




I I 



' MCRO' BROTHER, VOU ARC " 
&AL«y! SeTTER, iTCWE AL0N6 



. OuiETLV NOW 



VOU COURT THAT 

I AM NERO. 

FOOL' fi.NO 
I THAT THI* (5 
/VIY PALACE ■* 
FOR THAT 
^ you Die! 
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HEE-MEE.' see 

HOW NERO^ HAND 
(TATCHeS VCXJB. 

BULLET.' 



GET RACK,! 
'■9TAV AkVAY 
FROM we, YOU 
NUT" 



TV/* 



'muh,' p-plucked 
it out of the 

AIR,' 



MURItn WTO FEU 



_^£fQR£ rue 

,' <:a» CAN FtM 
'nggg- 

■ DON'T 
<3UR«- 



HEM-MEMi ?0 EA^y 

(/Ay SRAiN ooes not 

EVEN HAVE TO ORDER. 
,THe hand! 

alone! 



AlCWf C>=' 7?jlSW.' AtJr r i^^-V KILL 

THem ALL-' 6L/T They ^an t takb Me 

AUVg' N&iO WILL £HeAT THe/^ '^ 
f LL K/LL MVSeL^.' 



TWF THOUGHT- 

\£NreRs m munp...\ 



'ASGG — THE 

HANOI 5-5TRANGLING 
ME' 



CAN'T 

>70P rr.' /T 
I wo/VT oaev 



SURGL6 — 

AAAf<AA--. 



X. 



/ 



'WfJ APOUT IT. \ HIM 
POC? HOW DfD 
, H6 DIET 



YEAH — WHO , 
$TRANGLei7 / BE PATiSfjJ; 



w. 



I 



/MEN I THIS~7 
A PUZZLING 
^:A5E! 



IF I DiDWT KNOW IT WAS 
i/VlPO$5tBLE, I'P -SAY HE 
mANGLSP HIMSELF-' THE 

MARKS ON HI5 THROAT 
FIT THIS HAND.' BUT ■ 
V " " •"E WE ALL KNOW 5UCH 

t'^ l\ THING IS 

Kf'^f^RlM*! POSSIBLE r 

1 



0££-//£€- Off, //AM-fMH-^^ ■ 

R£ALLy. POCTV/j ■ 



i kit m 




THE SAVIOR 

Honds move os if giving 
0 Blessing Eves piously 
close ond open The 
Ploming Heon ond Stom- 
ed Window present on oi' 
of Holiness Truly O Spin- 
fuol exho'totion 




MADONNA 

The Blessed Virgin looks 
ot you lifting her lovely 
(oce ond honds in proyer 
Her fYMjving lips seem to 
speok to you. This is o 
mirocle Surpassing all 
wonder 



l^tAp ^pictures; 

THAT COMf TO Lift IN YOUR 
HAND PICTURCS THAT LIV[ — 
INSPIRI — STARTLE YOU WILL 
HOLD YOUR BREATH IN AMAZE- 
MENT WHEN YOU SEE THESE 
PHOTO'MOVE PICTURES WITH 
TRUE NATURAL ACTION THEY 
MOVE AS VOU LOOK AT THEM. 
AS YOU APPROACH THEM. 




The MIRACLE CROSS 

of the 

LORD 



from 
France 

$2.98 



SEND NO MONEY 

PEEK THROUGH 
■CENTRE WINDOW" OF THE 
CROSS see a ch.ld prjyino You 
r««d c>«i'ly The Immortal Lord't 

A MIHACLI INDIED Th* Luid'i Prayir li 
^nt«d on « IffiT ip«(li «4 pap«r an* fiflb 
rVit tii« al fh« htad at a pin Tha pawtf. 
tut flan msfnifiat It apafaaimalalv 10.000 
linn. 

it't iht perfect gitt that brmgi fa- 
shion (leg J oce and Peart -ot-mmd 
inip-riTion Unbelievably beautiful 
iappbire- and- diamond- It udded effect 
C'ou and C^in dattlmg Rhodium 
finish non.iamiihable Pay Postman 
$2 98 on Delivery plus posiagc. or 
lemit $3 00 with order artd we pay 
Delivery Charges 




POPE PIUS XII 

His Holiness pronounces 
rhe Popol Blessing with 
moving lips, eyes and ex- 
pressive hond Even the 
sign on the cross chonges 
as you look ot it 



EACH PICTURE MOUNTED IN 
LUSTROUS CRYSTAL FRAME 
WITH EASEL STAND AND 
HANGER. ACTUAL StZE S ■ 1 
INCHES $1 SO EACH. ALL 3 
POSTPAID FOR S4 OR C O D 
PLUS POSTAGE. SEND NOW 



THIS S^NDY ORD" 



MAIL COUPONS 



USE 



1-- ""^^^n,^; - 



i„ U.S.A. BOX „ , pirtu,,. tor J*- 

g Tf, CO.. ■ 

MAMt 

ADDRESS 
CITY 



\ 
\ 
\ 



Of all the SAWS I ever saw ^ 
SAW, I never saw a SAW 
saw as THIS SAW SAWS. 



U COMPLtTt !•* 
cmU lUlLD 
liMM wiHi • 
REAL tnt*n(M. 
•I'l tMl that 
tiymmt NilDS t»* 
•Ml riNIST 

rULLY tvaiparari; 
IS »l«r» — STAU 




ORDER TO0*.Y! 



COLDIH OAK FINfSHEO HARDWOOD 
HANDLE — medlH-on ctn>n^ 

•16" FULL PANEL SAW — For g»n«jl 
:»rp*ntfy 
-^15" HEAVY DUTY JAW — Fof pruning, 

PRKISION DOVETAIL SAW —-17 tMlh ro 

Ih* iticli 'o' knilelike cuti 
14" COMPASS iitd HOMY S>«. 

ii" KEYHOLE SAW — P»fl«l tot curvti and 
loht eoinen. 
,^,j)a Sak* Ltd., Rom 49«. luftito, N.Y. 
In Canada, 2112 DHndat St. W., J—mt*. Ont. 



MONEY IA(K r. irAaANIft 



I 
t 



■1» CANADA. ''-^^ 5 ,„ > "-^^^ 

I POitman _ 

^N»me " _ . 

f Add'M* ' 

■ — — " State 

'^.<^ - 



I 
I 
I 
I 
I 



■ City ... ^ WrttT I 



